oj' twofantcus 

Q»f<fw Hell fire and vengeance go along with you, 

Thercs two of you, the diuell make the third, * 

Frc womanifh man,canfi thou not curfe thy enemies? ' “ ' 

Stiff, A plague vpon them: wherefore Ihould I curfe them? 
Could CD! fes kill as do tire Mandrakes groancs, 

I would inuent as many bitter termes, 

Heiiuered firongly through my fixed teetlt. 

With twice fo many fignes of deadly hate. 

As lenne faede Enuy in her loadifome cauc, 

My tongue fliould fiumble in minecatnefi woi'ds. 

Mine eies ihculdfparkle like the beaten flint. 

My haii'c be fixt on end, as one dUlraught, 

And cuery ioynt ihould feeme to curfe and ban, 

And now me thinkesm v burthened heart would breakc. 
ShowM.l not curfe them: poifon be their drinke, 
GalhworfethengalUhe daintieft tiling they tafte. 

Their fweeteft lliade,a groue of fvpris trees, 

Thcirlbftcfi touch, as fmart as lyzards flings. 

Their mufiejue frightfull,like the ferpents hifle. 

And boding fcrike-owles make the confort full. 

All the foule terrors in darkc fcated hell. 

h^'ectcSufFolke,thoutolme^tflthyfeIf, 

Stijfoike Y ou bade me ban.and will vou bid me ceafe? 
Now by this ground that I am baniflit from, 

W'dl could 1 curflaw’ay awifitersnio-ht. 

And flanding naked on a mountainc top, 

Whe: e biting cold would neuer let grafle grow. 

And thinke it but a minute fpent in /port. 

No more, fwcietc S*#/^,hic thee hence to France, 
Or hue where thou wilt Within this worldcs globe, 

Jle haueanlrini that lhall find thee out, 

And long thou flialt not flav,but ile haue thee rcpeald. 

Or venture to be baniflicd my felfc. 

Oh let thishille be printed in thy hand. 

That w'hen thou feefl it, thou maifl thinke on me; 

Away,l uiVjthat I may fecle my griefe, 

Foi itisnothingwhilflthou ftandcflherc. 



no/fjesgif/ 

c /T. Thus !spoorcS/#/fef ten fimesbaniflied, 

r^H^bv the King, but three times thrice by thee. 

^ SnterUarpfe. 

OueeM How nowjwhubcr goes Vawfrfbfaft? 
Tofignificvntohismaicfty, 

Th-t Cardinall Bewford is at point of death, 

Soiiitneshcraucsandcncsashc were mad. 

Sometimes he calls vpon DukcHumphreys gboft, 

Andwhifpersto hispdlow astohirti, ^ - 

And fometime he calls to fpeake vnto the Kmg» 

AntUam goingtoccrtifievntbhh 

That eucn now be cald atowd for him. 

Qutenc Go then good Vawfc,and certifie the Kmg. 
^ exitVowfi. 

Ob what is worldly pompclall men muft die. 

AndwoeamIforBewfordshcauy end. 

Bat why mournc I for him,whilft thou art here. 

Swectc Sufolke hie thee hence to France, 

Forif the King do come, thou furc muft die. 

Stiff. And if I go, I cannot liueibut hereto die, 

V Vhat were it elfe,but like a plcafant flumber 

Here^could T, could I.brceatb my foule into thcayre. 

As mildc and gentle as the new borne babe, 

That dies with mothers dug between his lips, 

Where from thy fi»ht I ifrould be ragingmad. 

And call for thee to clofc niihc eies. 

Or with thy lips to ftop my dying foule. 

That I might breath it (o into thy body, 

And then itliudc in fweetc Elyziam, 

By thee to die, were but to die in icaft, 

From tbccto die, were torment morethcn dcadi, 

0 let me ftay.bcfrll what may befall. 

Q«f cue Oh mightft thou ftay with fafetie of thy, life, 
Then (bouldft thou ftay,but heauens deny it. 

And therefore go,but hope ere long to be repeald. 

Suff, Igoc. • , 
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